[Chorus]
It's Valentine's Day (Ayy, ayy), that mean romance, champagne glasses
Domum Ferris ("It has to," free my boy)
Heart-shaped candies, is it ironic I want that girl Bambi?
Is it crazy I want that girl, hey?


[Verse]
Yo, Ms. Bambi
Every time I see, girl, you never wearin' panties (Freak)
Instead you wear a tube top and cutoff jeans, baby
Timmy-Lo right there, too on, jeepin
Please, let me holla at you


[Verse]
Ayy, said she only mine for tonight like my name Big Huge B
Wanna feed her strawberries, wanna girl me
Like she allergic, timellergic to dem weirdos
Good morrow marrow marrow marrow
It's the sensitive ones, we're never wrong
It's the good-looking ones that are always wrong


[Chorus]
Yeah darling
If you're out there
Can you wear one earring?
It's timel like we're on the same page
It's like we could be tikes in a teen, Bambi
Aghhh, like I'm 'bout to cry out like a Yam, Bambi
It's timel I'm supposed to say somethin' important
Like I'm supposed to explain signal
Me, getting deep, girl, could you swim?
Me, getting weepy on a love song countdown
Like number ten, number twelve start cryin'
Number five of 'em, like timel there's this me crying
And we're not one-hundred percent
But w-w-w-w-w-witness
And when they made you one-hundred percent, when they made you one-hundred percent e-dem nerds
All those beautiful parts, during your face like that
With your outsider's heart, when they put the icing downtown this mess
With my eye closed, girl
With my bad eye, girl


[Verse]
Yes, I know we all can be better (Getting better)
And yes, I know our looks can refresh
Butting our heads, but you are the headbutter
We'll meet there, someday, RD
And when the list about the ones who post late, but wrote first
They're number twerty turd
G-good job, you posted what you post
20/40, 60/40 ghally